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FUNERA 
Upon the Death of that Excel: T5 


John Winthrop 


» 
L #LEGY 


Late Governour of his Majeſtyes Colony of Coneficor, 


Who deceaſed April» 1 6 7 6. 


IF, nagr. 


Et woe be printed nigh unto our Land, 
Since that Jehovahs formidable hand 
Hath been bereaving us this fatal year, 
Ofſuch a Star within our Hemiſphere, 


\ St f fch rfolandent glorious Light, 
Lan enggontion. 


| ole Fehow never yer Tp 

| Norever are welike his Peer to {cc 

In all his comprehenſive rarity.” © 

A pretious Pillar in his earthly ſtation, 

A pious ſer vant to his Generation, 

Although his Extra& was ſublime and high, 

Yet was he cloathed with humility. 

His place of bearing Rule it was ſo ſweet, 

That Juſtice did with mercy in him mect. 

His Learning wasTo grand that all may oheſs 

Our Tinthrop's Maſter ofthe Languages, 

Whoſe travail's far into out-landiſh places, 

They did augment his other worthy graces. 

And leſt his Gallantry ſhould ſeem to fall, 

Behold his worth in matters Phykcal ; 

My Pen can never fully it rehearſe, 

Whoſe Fame did overrun the Univerte. '; 

His Powders, Cordials, and his {< --n Pills, 

Ore flew the Mountains, and the lalting Hills, 

So pregnant was his skill, none can dulcry, 

And lofty Judgement into Chimiſtry. 

Incomparable was the depth ke had 

In rare [nycntions, ſons of men to glad. 

* When Hartford Charter was in ſoine lufpence 
This worthy Heroe muſt away from hence. 

Our Jurisdiction rightly to maintain, 

And mediate before his Sovereign : 

For which great Service who ſo fit as He, 

One of th* Imperial Society. | 

A wan of wiſdome, Patience, Love, and Peace, 

T9 Rich an poor his virtues did encreaſe, 


Zobn winthrop, 
Ok Print Womnih: 


His labour and his dealings were ſo free; 
That none did more abeund in Charity, 
His Remedyes they did not only tend 
Unto mens bodies, but a better end. 
When Subdiyifions in the Chureh did riſe, 


He bad agrcat $kill to heal their Maladies. £ 
Surceaſe my mournful Mule, further to aodÞ 


Of this great Patriot, unleſs I had 
Briarizs hands to ſet his virtues forth, | 
And Argns Eyes to weep his golden worth, 


6 ACCROSTICON. 


Nvironed with grief well be we may, 

On every {ide in ſuch a cloudy day, 
He being gone who was our Countryes glory, 
Not to return which make our hearts fo ſorry, 


Woe and alaſs unto our Colonyes, 

In middeſt of our other miſeryes, 

No mortal can expreſs what dolour 'tis; 
To be bereay?d of ſuch a Gem as this. 
Himſelf could only let us underſtand, 
Rightly to value ſuch a heavy hand 
Oh may this diſmal loſs ne*r be forgat, 
Per Plimonth, Boſton, aud CongFicor. 


EPITAPH, 


Erelyes a Nont-ſuch for alt virtuous things, 
Fureſt to be diſcourſed of by KR ings. 


Hers omnibiuu cCommunts, 


FINIS 


